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Author's Notes: 


Okay I'm going off of several occasions where they celebrated Matt's birthday onstage, and went from there, 
hope you enjoy! :) 
Matt was wiping away the remnants of chocolate cake that was all over his face, and in his hair. 


At the end of the set, they brought out a cake for Matt, Matt himself was surprised and slightly 


embarrassed of course. Not expecting it to be a big deal 


The band as a whole thought it was however, Matt was very important to the band, and having the audience 
sing happy birthday to him seemed to show that. 


Matt walked up front and center, with Eddie holding out the large chocolate sheet cake, with the candles all lit. 


Matt might've blushed a little, but appreciated the thoughtfullness. 
Matt blew out all the candles, then without warning Eddie smashed the cake into Matt's face. 
Thankfully not a lot of the cake and frosting stuck, but it was still very evident what had happened. 


Matt swiped his finger on some frosting, and licked it off, before Eddie promptly threw the cake into the 


crowd. 

Everyone cheered, with Matt and Eddie leaving the stage finally. 

"You're such a brat," Matt teased at Eddie, on account his little stunt he did. 

"You look good when you're covered in something," Eddie quipped right back. 

Matt laughed, giving Eddie a playful shove, as they hopped down the stairs, and headed backstage. 

There was a small celebration put together for Matt, with Matt himself excusing himself to go clean up. 
Since he didn't exactly want to smell like chocolate the whole night. 

Matt was in the bathroom, he'd grabbed a small towel, and ran it under warm water and soap. 


He was mostly concerned about getting that cake out of his hair. He knew he could take a proper shower once 


they left the venue, and back to his hotel room, but he couldn't just wait. 

Matt was so focused on cleaning his hair, he didn't notice someone stepping into the bathroom with him. 
Though he did lift his head, when he heard the door suddenly lock, since it echoed a little in the small space. 
Matt looked into the mirror, his eyes shifted to the door seeing Eddie leaned up against it. 

Matt let out a small sigh of relief. 

"Its just you," Matt chuckled softly, then going back to cleaning his hair. 

"Just me," Eddie teased, then stepping forward till he was beside Matt. 

"Why're you cleaning it off? | can help with that you know," Eddie added. 

Matt laughed again, "no offense, but you'd just wanna lick it off." 


"And your point?" 


"| don't wanna smell like chocolate all night Ed," Matt shook his head, then attempting to wipe away the cake on 
his face. 


Eddie grabbed him by the wrist stopping him. 

Eddie gave Matt a playful look, that Matt himself knew too well. 

"This isn't the place," Matt hushed his voice slightly. 

Eddie pretended to be clueless, "I don't know what you mean, | just wanna help the birthday boy." 
Matt sighed, and looked by the door briefly. 

Within that time, Eddie grabbed the front of Matt's shirt, pulling him closer so they were eye level. 
Eddie leaned forward, and gave the side of Matt's face a long lick. 

"Too bad you weren't completely covered~" Eddie teased. 


"| would hate that," Matt chuckled softly, he felt the scruff of Eddie's beard rub against his face, as he gave 


him another lick. 
Eddie breathed in deeply, who knew aftershave and chocolate would smell so damn good together. 


Eddie wished they were already back in the hotel room, since he had plenty of lewd thoughts about Matt; But 
sadly he had to make do with the backstage bathroom in the meantime. 


Eddie pulled away, and pushed Matt up against the sink He had to work fast, he got to his knees and fumbled 
with Matt's pants. 


‘Seriously?," Matt teased, since Eddie really had no self control. 

"We'll be here for hours, | want something to tide me over till /ater..~" Eddie explained. 
Matt let out a small sigh, as Eddie started to stroke him over his dark boxer briefs. 
"Just hurry up," Matt flushed. 

Eddie chuckled softly, "Think | should be the one saying that," He teased. 


Matt's heart started to pound in his chest, when someone tried to open the bathroom door. 


"Just need a minutel," Matt called out. 
Eddie laughed again. 
Matt gave him a playful slap to shut up. 


Eddie would usually do a lot more stimulating things, he'd take things slow, but unfortunately he had to really 
pick up the pace. 


A quick sloppy blow job for the birthday boy. 

Eddie pulled back Matt's boxers, and took his half hard length into his mouth. 

Matt let out a deep sigh, his hand threading through Eddie's short dark hair. 

Eddie started to suck and lick Matt's cock 

One of Eddie's hands held onto Matt's hip, while the other stroked the base of his cock 
Matt's eyes fluttered shut, his hand lightly gripping Eddie's hair. 


Eddie enjoyed a bit too much the sweet taste in his mouth, combined with the salty taste of Matt's length 
stuffed in between his lips. 


Eddie had to regain some self control, he already felt himself getting aroused, just imaging licking more cake 


off of Matt's body, while fucking him into the mattress in their hotel room. 

"Ed." Matt mumbled out softly, he turned completely flush in the face. 

Eddie let Matt start to rock his hips into his mouth. 

Eddie started to taste the salty and bitter taste of Matt's precum that was beading at the tip. 
Matt shuddered everytime Eddie's tongue ran over the tip of his cock. 

"Fuck..." Matt gripped Eddie's hair tighter. 

A couple of minutes later Matt came into Eddie's mouth. 

He grit his teeth tightly, not wanting any moans to escape. 


Eddie let out his own muffled groan, as Matt finished in his mouth. 


Eddie swallowed, and pulled his mouth off of Matts cock. 
Matt panted under his breath, trying to quick regain his composure. 
Matt blushed looking down at Eddie. 


There was always something about seeing those bright blue eyes looking up at him, it was enough to make him 


shudder one last time. 

Matt swallowed thickly, no more risky stuff, till they got back to their hotel. 

Matt quickly pulled up his pants, while Eddie got back to his feet. 

Matt wiped away the last remnants of the cake that was still on his face. 

"Don't worry i got more cake back in my room~," Eddie teased, seeing Matt quickly preening himself. 

"Of course you do, hopefully | can eat some cake before you slather my body in it," Matt teased right back. 


‘Course, anything for the birthday boy," Eddie smiled, then going on his toes to quickly give Matt a peck on the 
cheek. 


Only moments later, they unlocked the door, and headed out to the late night festivities backstage. 
Matt innocently lied when he said it was taking him a while to get all that cake out of his hair. 


Everyone else seemed to accept that answer at least, since they knew Matt was very much a stickler in his 


appearance. 


The End. 


